and his three daughters.

And makes me in an agon^ of doubt.
For feare the world ftiould End my dealing out.
The flaue whom I appoynted for the act,
I ne're % eyj vpon the peafant fince:
O, could I get him for to make him lure,
My doubts would ceafe, and 1 ftiould reft fecure.
But if the old men, with perfwafiue words,
Haue fau'd their Hues, and made him to relent;
Then are they fled vnto the Court of Fraunce,
And like a Trumpet manifefl my fliame.
A fhame on thefe white-liuerd flaues, fay I,
That with fayre words fo foone are ouercome.

0  God, that I had bin but made a man;

Or that my ftrength were equall with my will!
Thefe foolifh men are nothing but meere pity,
And melt as butter doth againft the Sun.
Why fhould they haue preeminence ouer vs,
Since we are creatures of more braue refblue ?

1 fweare, I am quite out of charity

With all the heartlefle men in Cnriftendome.
A poxe vpon them, when they are affirayd
To giue a flab, or flit a paltry Wind-pipe,
Which are fb eafy matters to be done.
Well, had I thought the flaue would ferae me fb,
My lelfe would haue bin executioner:
Tis now vndone, and if that it be knowne,
He make as good fliifc as I can for one.
He that repines at me, how ere it ftands,
'Twere belt for him to keepe him from my hands.    Exit.
Sound Drums & Trumpets: Enter the Gallian King.,

Leir^ Mumford and the army.
King. Thus haue we brought our army to the lea,
Whereas our fhips are ready to receyue vs:
The wind liands fayre, and we in fbure houre3 fayle,
May eafily arriue on JBrittifh fliore,
Where vnexpected we may them furprife^
And gayne a glorious victory with eafe.
Wherefore, my louing Countreymen, refolue,
Since truth and iuftice fighteth on our fides,

I                    That